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	Please Don't Find Me Now

**Hey, hey, all my fellow Daredevil fangirls (and boys)! I finished season 2! I feel so lonely now... I have to wait a year now for season 3 now, which makes me really sad. Ugh... I'm already lonely right now... But season 2 started off sucky, but then episodes 9-13 made up for it. Like. I loved season 2. It was great. Not as perfect as season 1, but it was pretty damn good. **

**Anywho, the cover for this story was drawn by oddthesungod on tumblr. They are amazing! They draw such good Fratt art, that I just had to make a fanfic about one of their pieces of art. Seriously, after season 2, I became Fratt trash, it's not even funny. So, thank you, oddthesungod for letting me use your art as my cover for this story! You're a great artist! And make sure you all go check out their blog! That is after you read this story and review, favorite, and follow. Hope you all enjoy! **

Frank paced up and down the bedroom floor, gun cocked in his hand. His features looked so stern, strong, and set in their ways. He knew people were after him, so he had to be prepared for anything. He kept stopping, mid-pace, to look out the window that was covered by a curtain to only let a few rays in.

"Frank-" Matt started.

Frank narrowed his eyes at his blind lover who lay on the bed, waiting for him.

"Don't start, Murdock. You want people to walk in and kill one of us while we're in the middle of the act?" Frank growled.

Matt sighed, aggravated with the taller man. "You've been walking up and down the floor for an hour and they haven't come yet."

Frank ignored Matt's words and clutched the gun tighter in his hands.

"Cmon, Frank. Please? They're not coming. We're safe in here," Matt assured.

A small laugh escaped the ex-marine's lips. "A ninja has snuck in here before and shot an arrow through you. I'm not taking any chances. The men that are after me will kill both us in a snap."

Matt rolled his eyes. "If they're really hunting you down, then why haven't they shown up yet?"

The brown eyed male glared at the man who was lazily still resting on the bed. Matt listened to his heartbeat, knowing that it was fast and loud in excitement and also anxiety. He knew that Frank wanted so badly to crawl into the bed with him and forget about all the shit that was going on in his life.

Frank thought about what Matt had said. Maybe Red was right for once. They hadn't shown up yet, so why would now be any different than before? Frank then sighed, giving in to his own desires and Matt's horniness. Matt listened to the clicking sound of the gun being uncocked and thrown over to the side.

"I knew you'd give in at some point," Matt snickered.

"Shut the hell up, Red," Frank's deep voice grumbled as he pulled his shirt off, over his head.

A crooked smile came over Matt's features, hearing that he threw his shirt over to the side. Matt felt the bed move and creak as Frank pressed his knees into the mattress, getting in the bed with him. He positioned himself over Matt, keeping his knees apart on both sides of the blind man.

Matt's hands came up to touch Frank's stern face, wanting to feel every detail. His thumb swept across his cheekbone, feeling how strong it was.

"F-Frank," Matt muttered, feeling something right below his cheekbones.

Frank gulped, knowing exactly what Matt was talking about. He knew his lover would find it.

"I got knifed the other night," Frank answered.

An eye roll crossed Matt's features. "Jesus, Frank."

Matt wasn't going to lecture Frank on how killing people wasn't the way to go. He knew the the anti-hero wouldn't listen to him.

"Just be more careful next time. I don't like it when you get hurt," Matt stated.

Matt's thumb then swept across the wound again. His head reached up to kiss his cheek. Frank blushed when he felt his lips against his face. Sweet kisses were placed on Frank's perfectly shaped face. His skin was rough, but Matt didn't mind. The ex-marine felt Matt's calloused fingers on the other side of his face. They had a soft touch on his rough skin. Matt closed his eyes and continued kissing and feeling Frank's face. His lips wandered down to his firm jawline.

Matt loved the bigger man's jawline.

A line of kisses were traced up Frank's jawline. This caused the stronger man to close his eyes and partially dip his neck back.

Frank suddenly wrapped his arms around Matt and pulled him up into his lap, legs spread apart on his thighs. Matt lifted his arms up into the air, helping Frank get his gray shirt off. His hands went down to his own belt as Frank started kissing and licking his chest. It was a struggle to get his jeans off, but somehow, Matt got them off and onto the floor.

The dim light seeping through the curtain covered windows made Matt's chest look great. It always looked great, but this light made it look better. Frank's lips touched each and every one of Matt's scars. Most of them were from when he was Daredevil. Some of them he got from his own lover.

The heat and friction between the two of them was starting to become a sensory overload for Matt. Frank's hands stayed on his lover's firm chest as he relished in the touch of Matt's lips against his somewhat battered face. He had a hard time relaxing, even though kisses kept being placed on him.

And Matt noticed this.

"What's wrong, baby?" Matt questioned, hearing Frank's heartbeat speed up a little.

Paranoia was still lingering inside Frank's head. He was off guard. What if those people found him? If they saw him in this state, they'd probably kill Matt first just to get rid of someone he loved.

That thought alone made him go back to when his family was killed. They got rid of people he loved before they got rid of him.

There was no way in hell he would let that happen this time. He couldn't lose the one thing that loved the most. The thing that kept him alive and sane.

"I-I'm sorry. My head's just somewhere else..." Frank said, putting his arms around Matt's back, holding him close, desperate from contact.

Matt's eyes tried their best to focus. Frank's brown eyes looked into his lover's eyes, knowing that he was paying attention. Matt placed his hand on the side of Frank's head and rubbed his thumb back and forth on the shaved part of his head.

"You're fine, Frank," Matt assured. "Is it those people who are after you?"

Frank nodded. He didn't want to tell this to Matt. He didn't want to sound like a sap.

"If they found us together, they'd kill you first," the brown eyed male explained to his blind lover.

Matt's eyebrows furrowed. "They wouldn't kill me."

Frank liked Matt's confidence. "You don't know that, Matt."

The brown haired male nodded his head up and down. "I could kick their asses in no time flat. And if I did get killed, it would be for a good cause."

This made Frank blush. Sometimes, Matt was so cheesy. But he secretly loved it.

"I can't lose you, baby," Frank stated, still holding on to Matt.

The blind male rolled his eyes and scoffed slightly. "And you won't. Now will you just relax?"

Frank sighed, seeing that Matt had something up his sleeve, just ready to let it out on his lover.

"I love you, ya know," Frank's deep voice said, sounding very sincere about it.

The blind male chuckled as he leaned forward to start in on Frank again.

"I know. I love you too," Matt said, ever so calmly.

As Matt placed another line of kisses on the Punisher's jawline, Frank's hands slid over to his side, still wanting to hold on to him while partially touching his strong chest. Matt held on to the side of Frank's head, keeping him in his place. His heartbeat was fast and loud in ecstasy and anticipation.

Frank squeaked a little when he felt Matt's lips up against his. It was like all his worries went away in that deep and passionate kiss. A relaxed exhale slowly left the stronger man's body, taking in the kiss that Matt gave him. Frank felt Matt's thumbs on the sides of his face, feeling every detail.

Matt then pressed forward against him, wanting him to lay down at the end of the bed. Of course, Frank did so. He laid back against the sheets, letting Matt crawl on top of him. Frank relaxed against the white sheets, feeling Matt's firm hands touch his strong chest. He squirmed around under Matt, feeling himself get tighter against his pants. Matt leaned down, once again, and placed a hard kiss against Frank's lips, causing him to moan. Frank's hands reached up to place a hand on Matt's back, guiding him a little. Their hips rolled together in perfect friction.

A calloused hand moved down Frank's heated front, causing a moan to echo through out the room.

"D-Do that a-again..." Frank stuttered in a whisper.

Matt smirked, gladly doing it again. Frank shut his eyes and dipped his neck back, taking in every heated touch that Matt provided.

Suddenly, he felt Matt's lips against his chest, kissing down in a straight trail.

_Thank God._

Frank moved around some more, aching for Matt to unbutton his pants. Matt's tongue quickly touched his rough skin, surprising the ex-marine. To distract the man, Matt licked a trail up his chest as he unbuttoned his pants.

Frank noticed.

The two of them were both sweating with anticipation and want for each other. In one quick move, Matt yanked Frank's pants down to his knees. One of his hands swiftly slid into the front of his boxers, just as Frank moaned and Matt heard something outside of their room.

He froze, much to Frank's disliking.

"What is it?" Frank's gruff voice asked, kinda biting his lip from where Matt's hand was.

Matt listened closer, hearing footsteps coming closer to the door.

"Someone's in here. They're getting closer," Matt told him.

Suddenly, the door slid open, only to see Foggy standing there. His face went from happy to shocked in less than a second.

"Foggy, what the hell?! What are you doing here?!" Matt grumbled, raising his voice at his friend.

His hand pulled away from Frank's pants. Frank had his face covered with his own hands, red with embarrassment. Foggy gulped, looking the scene that was right there in front of him. His eyes looked away.

"Um, well, Karen and I were wondering if you wanted to go out on the town tonight. But you look pretty busy, so I'm gonna take that as a no," Foggy said.

Matt nodded, not saying anything. Foggy turned around and shut the door immediately, wanting to get out of here.

Frank uncovered his face, and look up at Matt.

"You're such a dipshit, you know. You told me you locked the door!" Frank exclaimed, angrily.

Matt sighed. "I'm sorry. At least he had the curtesy to leave!"

Frank rolled his eyes. "He's probably scarred for life now."

Matt then put his hand back where it was before, knowing that Frank would be distracted.

That would shut him up.

**Done! Woo, I had such a fun time writing this. Got a ton of inspo from the show and also all the hot Fratt art I see on tumblr. By the way, follow me on tumblr! My name is crazyfordaredevil. So, go follow me for all the wonderful goodness that I can provide you in the form of fangirling for Daredevil. XD **

**So, I hope you all liked this story. I will definitely write more Fratt in the future. And also, be looking out for more Kastle stories. Cause they're like my OTP, so I must write more about them. They're perfect. Lol, so big thanks again to oddthesungod for letting me use their art! I love it so much! So, I guess that's all to see here... Make sure to review, favorite, and follow for more! And look out for more stories about all our favorite ships! Love you all! **


End file.
